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as he saw me when he came in, his own face lit up as
though he was glad to see a friend's. He looked rested.
He spoke to me in simple words:
" It wasn't a very pleasant moment. But I found
consolation in the company of my children. I hadn't
managed to sleep for days and nights. But last night I
was able to relax. I was set free, and I slept, You see,
it's better like that. If only we win the war, that's what
matters. Afterwards, we shall see."
I asked him how it had all come about. He told me,
and rounded his thoughts off by repeating what he had
often declared to me before:
" You know, it wasn't without good reason that I
played in the military sphere a purely waiting game.
I -allowed them to imagine that one day or other they
might be able to come to some arrangement with me.
The emissaries sent ambassadors through various inter-
preters. I said neither yes nor no, because it was only
semi-official. I did nothing to lead them on, but I thought
it was a good work to leave their illusions undisturbed."
" Why ? "
" Because, all the while they did not launch an offensive
against us on a grand scale, time was passing. And, as
I've often had occasion to tell you, we might perhaps
win the winter, that is to say, amass a stock of tanks
and planes, not only through our own resources but by
huge purchases made in America.
" I considered that Reynaud's coming into power would
cause the scales to fall from the enemies' eyes. I told
the President so. I ought not to have joined Reynaud's
Cabinet. Only I was tired. I had had that riding
accident. I'd suffered a lot of pain. I went to the secret
session after two or three sleepless nights. My nerves
were frayed. I had years of work and responsibility
behind me. All that told on me. I made foolish mistakes*
But the essential thing is to win the war. But I'm afraid
victory's endangered. Reynaud is intelligent, brilliant,